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| The Love QUARREL: 
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The Pleaſant 


| HISTORY. 
| Fair ROSAMO ND 


2 0 F 73 
5 0 0 7 L 4 a4 
Daughter to the Lord Arundel; 
Whoſe Love was obtained by the Valour of 


| Tommy Potts, who conquered the Lord 
_ Phenix, and wounded him, n, 


— —— — 


The Lovers — 


o R 
chice Triumph. 
= BEING 


The Pleaſant Hiſtory of Fair Ro. | 
ſamond of Scotland. 


ER F 0 the Tune of Flora's Farewel, = 


. 


n . 


F all the La! in Scotland like, ON 

55 and Ladies that been ſo bright of blee, 
Ihere is a noble Lady among bed =_ - 

and Report of her you fha hear of me. 


For of her Beauty ſhe is bright. 
and of her Colour very Fair; 
She's Daughter to the Lord Arundel, 
approvd Apparent and his Heir. 


| Pl fee this Bride, Lord Phenix ſaid, 5 
that Lady of fo bright a blee, 4 


| 5 And if like her Gountenance well, 
the Heir of all my Land ſhell be. 


4# 


1 The Lovers Ruarrel. 


But when he came the Lady before, 

| before this comely Maid came he; 

O God thee ſave thou Lady ſweet, 
my Heir apparent thou ſhall be. 


Leave off your Suit, the Lady ſaid, 
| as you are a Lord of high Degree, 
Tou may have Ladies enough at Home, 
and I haveaLordin my own Country. _— 


K For I have a Lover true of my own, 

| a Serving-Man of low Degree, 

One Tommy Poets it is his Name, 
my firſt and laſt Love that ever ſhall be: 


I If that Tommy Potts it is his Name, . 4 

I do ken him rightly venly, 

| Tem able to ſpend Forty Pounds a Week, 
Where he is not able to ſpend Pounds Three 


2 God give you Good of your Gold, ſhe ſaid, 

and ever{ God give you Good of your Fee, 

F Tom Fotts was the firſt Love that ever I had, 
and Ido mean him the laſt to be. | 


With that the Lord Phenix ſoon was _ 
towards the Lady faſt he did threat; ' 

He told her Father, and ſoit was prov, 5 
now his — s Mind was ſet, 5 
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The Lovers Varrel. 5 


O Danghter dear, thou art my own, 
the Heir of all my Land to be, 
Thou ſhall be Bride tothe Lord Phenix, 
jf that thou mean to be Hcir to me. 


f 0 Father dear I am your own, 
| and at your Command 1 needs muſt be; 
Baut bind my Body to whom yu pleaſe, 
muy Heart, Tcm Potts, ſhall go with thee. 


Alas! the Lady her Fondneſs muſt leave, 
and all her fooliſh Wooing lay aſide; - 


Bt The Time is come her Friends hat} appointed 


that ſne muſt be the Lord Phanix's Bride. N 


With that the Lady began to weep; 

ſhe knew not well then what to ſay, 
How {he might the Lord Phenix deny, | 
and eſcape from Marriage quite away. 


She called unto her little Foot-Page, 
ſaying, I can truſt none but thee, 
Go carry Tom Potts this Letter fair, 
and bid him cn Guilford-Green meet me; 


= For I muſt marry againft my \ 

odr in Faith well proved it ſhall be, 

And tell him Iam loving and kind, 
= and with him this 9 to ſee, 5 


Then may I ſee any there true Love, 


| 8 - The Lovers Rearrel, 
But ſee that you note his Conntenance well, 
„ his Colour, and ſhew it to me; 


thy Way, and hye thee again, 
Forty Shillings I will give thee. 


For if he ſmiles now with his Lips, _ 
his Stomach will give her to laugh her at Heart 


for of Tom Pots ſmile 3 1s my Part. 


- But if he bluſh now in his Face, 

| thenin his Heart he will ſorry be, 
Then to his Vow he hath ſome Grace, 
and falſe to him I will never be. 5 


Away this Lacquey- Boy he 1 
and with ful! Speed for ſooth went he, 8 
Lill he came to Saliſhury Callie, - 

and there Tom Pots came he to ſee. 


| He gave him the Letter in his Hand, 
[ before that he began to read, 
He told him plainly by Word of Mouth, 


Nis Love was forc d to be L. Pha nix Bride. 2 
j : When he look'd on the Letter fair, 


the ſalt Tears blemiſhed his Eye. 
. Says he, I cannot read this Letter fair, 


nor never a Would to ſee or py. My | 


i - 
I N * 


| The Lover Gere 9 


My little Boy be to me true, | 
here is five Marks Iwill bet to thee, 
And all theſe Words I muſt . © ©, 
and tell my Lady thus from me. 


If By Faith and troth ſhe is m- OWN, HS 
by ſome Art of Promiſe is ta ers 

Lord Phevix ſhall not have bis Right, 

except he can win her with his own Hand, 


On Guildford Green I will her weeks - 5 

ſay, that I wiſh her for me 0 prey, HATS 

For there I'll loſe my Life ſq ſweet,” = "I 
or elſe the Wedding I Wali to ap. > >" ol 


| 
I f Away this Lacquy Boy he ran. 
even as faſt as he could hye; 
The Lady ſhe met him two Balles of the Way, | 
__ ſays; why haſt thou ſtaid ſo' 100g, my 2 8 


| My little Boy, thouart but Vilas:  [itorny* | 
i "In grieves me to the Heart ay vt mock * | 
III not believe thee by Word of Mouth, © 
' unleſson this Book then wilt be ſworn.” © 


& Now by this Book, the Boy did ay. 
and Jſus Chriſt be as true to me, 


e F 


: | 
Dt. © 


i - 
_ * * 
ww 
&. * 


Tom Pots could not read this Letter fair - 
vor never a Word to oy © or ſee, He 


— — — — — 


F On Guilford-Green he will you meet, - 


I F orty RON 


— —_ - 
. | % 


Lord Phenix ſhall: not have you. Night or Day, 


For there 2101 


If this be une, 


| Maidens all, the Lady ſaid, - 
BD - Now let us all kneel down to pray, 


| 0 make. _ Flower of all his Kin: We 1 
for tie young 10 Arundel he ball be. 


10 The .Lovers Ruarrel. . 


| 8 


He ſays, by Faith and Troth you ate his oun, 


by ſome Part of Promiſe it's to be found, 


except he win you with his own. Hand. 


he wiſhes you for him to pray. 
| lofe his Life ſo ſweet, 


or elſe the Wedding he means to 1 


little Bey, 
theſe Tidin gs which Bars (aj 


et to me, 
I did thee promiſe, 
Pounds | ville Rive dee. 


bee is ten 


that ever wiſh me Lell to prove, 


that Tammy Pots may win his Love. 3 


it i be his Fortune to win, 
as I pray to Chriſt in Trinity. | 


F-. The Lovers e 1 


* 7 he 1 Pits” 
s T E T's leave talking ofthis Lady TY 
11 


in Prayers full where ſhe be; 
a | Now let us talk of 1 Pots, | * 


to his Lord and Maker for Aid went he. 


but when he came Lord] ockey beſore, 
he kneeled lowly on his Knee: 


4 What News, W News, thou Tommy Pots, 
_ thou are ſo full of Corte l 


35 What Tidings, what 


— 4 r 


| Tommy Pots, 
thou art ſo full of S 3 
Thou haſt ſlain ſome of thy Fellows fair, 

or wrought to me ſome Villainy. E 


| | 1 have ſlain none of my Fellows fair; 


nor wrought to Vilmy ; 
8 þ | But T have à Love tn eatind Kir, 


8 . . 


. 
AH 


: 


."ſ and I fenc I ſhall loſe her with Poverty: | 


If you'll not believe me by Word of Mouth, - 
- | but read this Letter and 1 _ 
| | Here by all theſe Wards, "2 4 Ol 


E 
_— AMY * hath Jent to we. 


ans * — 


„%% — ——Äͤ —— —- 0 — — 
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12 The Lovers Quarrel. - 


Fut when he pad read this Letter fair, | 
bol all the ſuſpicious Words in it wight be: | 
O Tommy Pots, take thou no Care, I 

thou ft never loſe her with Poverty. 


For thouſſt have Forty Pounds a Week, 1B 

in Gold and Silvex thou ſhalt row, _- 
And Hayy Town Iwill give the, 1 
| as long as thou intend ſt to wooe, RE 


s For thou'ſt have Forty of thy Fellows fair, 
And Forty Horſes to go with thee, | 
.-- Forth of the beſt Spears | have. 1 


iN and I my ſelf in thy Company, | . * 
= 1 thank you Maſter, ſaid Tommy Pots, | 4 

tdb Profier into pagd lor me. 
But if Jeſua Chriſt ſtand on my Side, I 
my on Hands ſhall ſet her free, 2 


| God be with you ' Maſter, ſaid Tommy Pots, 1M 
no Jeſus Chriſt you ſaye, and : ff 
If ever i come alive aga — -Y 


ftay ed the Wedding It ſhall be. 


1 * O God be your Speed, thou To 2 
1 mm Pot, = 
; [ __ thouart 9 proved for a = e 
+ See never a Drop of Blood you ſpill, al 
nor vonder Gentle man confound, des 


*\ k ra , | 
8 — — 4 * 


s | | 
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The Lovers — 5 . 3 5 


Ge that ſoine Truce with him you wake.” 
and appoint a Place of Liberty, 
Let ham provide him as well as he can, 
as well provided thou ſhall be. 


4 


f | But when he came to Guilford —_—_ 


and there had walk'd a little aſide. 


1 There was he aware of Lord Phenix come, 
and Lady Roſamond hig Bride. 


Away by the Bride Tommy Pots went, 

but never a Word to her did ſay, 

Till he the Lord Phenix came before, : 
he gave him the tight Time of the Der. 5 


1 3 welcome thou Tommy pots. 


thou Serving- Man of low Degree, 
H-w doth thy Lord and Maſter at . 
and all the Ladies in that Country. 


My Lord and Maſter is in good Health, 
I truſt ſince that I did him ſee; 


will you walk with me to an Out-ſide, 


too or three Words to PRES with 1 me. 4% 


Lou are a Nobleman, ſnd Pom. - <3 
and born a Lordi of Scotland free, „ 
oo have Ladies enough at Home, TM 
ind never Ln * Love from x me, Away, 


lk i be a Serving 


1 4 The Lovers Aurel. 


Away. away, thon Tommy Pots, 1 
thou Serving-Man ſtand thou a file ; 3 
It is not a Serving Man this Dar 


that can hinder me of my Blide. 


-Man ſaid Tom, 
and yon a Lord of high Degree 


3H A Spear or tw with yon Il run, 


fror there Mitloſe my 


= And thus flay'd the Marriage was, 
__ _. . the Bride 


Before VII loſe her Cowardly. 


| # Appoint a place, I will thee meet, 3 


appoint a Place of 157 2 8 8 
ſweet, | 


or elſe my Lady 1 Fer free. 


| . f On Guilford-Green I will thee meet, 


nd Man nor Boy ſhall come with me, 
As1 am a Man, fart Tommy Pots, 
- I'll have as few in my 9 


and in beg ffir ſhe was full fein. 


My Maidens all the Lady land, 


that ever wait on me this * Er 


Vo let us all kneel down, 


and for your 3 let us all pray, 


* 
—— — — — — — WW 


n 's went Home again; | 
- Then to her Maids faſt did ſhe laugh. 


The Lovers Quarrtl. 
If it be his Fortune the better to win, 
as I truſt to Chriſt in Trinity. 


5 WI make him the Flower of all his Kin. 
FR the Fong Lord 3 he ſhall be. 


7 e Third Part. 


is Tom comes Home again. 
Vd o try for his Tory be Lalit « week: 
For Sorrow, Gad wot DINE DES, = $0 


x for four Days that he fell tick. - 


With that his Maſter to him came, 
I fays, prithee Tom Pots tell me if ane 
 _Fhether thou haſt gotten thy Lady e. 4 

je thou muſt go thy Love * 


llaſter, yet it is unknown, 


| . 9 wirhin theſe two Days well tryd i it muſt oY 
ſeis a Lord, 1 hut a Serving 


Man. 
I fear 1 ſhall lofe ber with Poverty. 


ithee, Tom Pots, ſtand on thy Feet, - _ 
my farmer Pramilſes kept ſhall b be, 

lama Lord in Scotlandfair, 
thou'ſt never loſe ME: with Poverty. 


18 * 1103 1 1 ATT i 
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"= 
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4 

5 o 
- 


7% Before thou ſhalt cut · braved be. 


| F 2 | If thou wilt lend me this old Horſe, 


16 The Lovers ume 


Flor thouſt hive tüte half of my Lands a Yeah [C 


and that will raiſe thee many a Pound; 


(Ground. 


thou ſhalt drop Angels with him on the 


| * that Hoſe my Lady ſweet, 
how I ſt ceſtore thy Goods r 


If that thou win the Lady ſweet, 
thou may ſt well forth-thog malt pay me, 


| © If thou loſeſt thy Lady thou loſe enogh, 


thou ſhalt not pay me one Penny. 


Lot bave thirty Horſes i in one Cloſe," 
you kept them all both frank and free, 


| Amongſt them all there air old white Horte 


| this] Day would jet my Lady free. 


= Tea is an old Horſe with a cut Tail, 
ſull ſixteen Yearsof Age is hez 


2 —_ L could win her eaſily. 
< That is a fooliſh Opinion his Mofter aid, 


and l a fooliſh, Opinion thou takeſt to tes | . 


Thou'ſt have a better than ever he was, 
"the! forty Pounds more it coſt me. 


+ = eas ns — — 
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5 pe thank you, Maſter, ſaid Tommy Por T 
Jet there is one Thing of you] would lain, | 


11 


* 


The Lovers Quarrel. 17 


en O your choice Horſes are wild and tough, | 
and little they can think of their Train, 
nd} If I be out of my Saddle cat, 

the they are ſo wild they ll ne'er be teen. 


hou'ſt have that Horſe, his Mafter ſaid, 

jf that one Thing thou wilt tell me, 
„ Why that Horſe is Better than any other? 
I pray thee, Tom Pots, ſhew thou to me. 


That Horſe is old, of Stomach bold, 
and well he can ſkill of his Train, 
*. 1 if T be out of my Saddle caft, 

» | he'leither ſtand ſtill or turn again: 


+ 1 | 
_ | Thou'ft have the Horſe with all my Heart, 
and Plate-Coat of Silver free, 

An Hundred Men to ſtand at thy Back, | 
ſe to fight if he thy Maſter be. 


„ 2 A [ 


4 I thank you, - Maſter, {ail Tommy R 

that Proffer is too good tor Wig ©: 15570 

15 | I would not for Ten Thonſand Pounds, 
_ | have Man or Boy in my Company. 


ed Cod be with you, Maſter, ſaid Tommy . 
now as you ate a Man of Lac, 
8 One Thing let me crave at your Hand. 
'* let never a one of my 3 know. VE 5 
Fo 


18. FT he Lovers Worrel. | 


For if my Fellows they did wot, "T3 
or ken of my Extremity, 

Except you keep them under Lock, 

behind me I am certain they would be. | : 


But when he came to Guiltford- green, 1 

| he waited Hours two or three, 1 
There was he ware of Lord Fhanix come, | 1] 
and four Men in his Company. oe 


You have broken your Vow, ſaid Tommy Puts | : 
the Vow which you did make to me; 13 


Tou ſaĩd you would bring neither Man nor Boy, | ] 
and now has brought more than two or three. 41: 
| Theſe are my Men, Lord Phenix 1 q 
þ which every Day do wait on me, 1 
= If any of theſe do * * e 1 
I ul run my Spear through his Body. 
In run no Race now, ſaid Tommy Pots, „ 
except now that this may be, N Me. 
If either of us be flain this Day, ROTOR i 
N the other ſhall forgiven be. nt 1 
3 Fo) make that Vow with all my Hearts... 1 
my Men ſhall bear Witneſs with me. FT +: 
Y Andif thou ſlay me here this Day, 8 
nin Scotlenad leſs beloy'd thou tale not he. 


1 


0 


He bor d him out of his Saddle fair, 


— 

| 

1 
* 

| 

| 
* 


Lord Phenix he was fierce and ftout, 


4 Says, Prithee Lord Phanix ſet up —Y 
or r yield wy Lady * me. 


The Lovers Nuarrel. 19 
They turned their Horſes thrice about, | 
to run the Race ſo eagerly, 


and ran Tom Pots through the Thugh. 


He bor'd him out of his Saddle fair, 
down to the Ground fo forrowfully ; 
For the Loſs of my Life I do not care 
but for the Loſs of my fair Lady. 


Now for the Loſs of my Lady ſweet; 


43 


which once thought to have been my Vis; 
I pray thee, Lord Phanix, ride not away, 


for with thee would I end my Lito, 


Tom Pots was but a Serving-man, | 


but yet he was a Doctor 


He bound his Handkerchief on | his Wound, 


and in ſome time he ſtanched his 2 


He leapt into his Saddle again, 
the Blood in his Body began to warm, 


| He miſt Lord Phenix's Body fair, 


and ran him into the Brawn of 'the Arm. 


down to the Ground moſt ſ· ſorrowfully, 


|: 
| 
i 
" 
by 
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80 The Lovers Ryarrel. 


Thou haſt run me through the Braun of the B 


With me or any noble Man elſe, 


Seeing thou Jaye ſo wuch, ſaid Tommy Pots, St 


The Lady ſhall ſtand us among, 


If thou'lt do ſo, Lord Phenix ſaid, 
5 But whether I get her or go her without, =. 
"non © : E But 


T 
| 
| 


How for to fizht I cannot tell, 


B 
and for to fight I am not ſure, 40 Arm, 


that with a Spear I may not endure. 


Thou'ſt have the Lady with allmy Heart, 
it was never likely better to prove, 


that would hinder A poor Man of his Love. 


I Vill not ſeem thy Butcher to be, 1 
' But Iwill come and flauch thy Blood, Pr 
if any Thing thou wilt give =_ 
As he did ftanch Lord Phenix's Blood. B 
Lord in his Heart he did rejoice, 1 
IU take: the Lady from you thus, F 
but of her you have another Choice: 5 
Here is a Lane of two Miles long, OR 0 


at either End we ſet will be, 


and day own Choice ſhall ſet her free. ; 52 


to loſe her by her own Choice, "tis Honefty, 
forty Pounds I 2 give * 


* 


| ; The Lovers Quarrel. 21 


m, 


he 


„ 


Ho. 
fty, 


But | 


| 
123 


| iv Number fair there are but three, 


that one of us 


| But when they in the Lane were ſet, 
the Wit of a Woman for to prove; _ 
By the Faith of my Body, the Lay ſaid, 
then 15m Pots muſt needs have his Love, 


| Towards 7m Pots the Lady did hie. | 


to get on 5 7 haftily; z x 1 
Nay, nay, nay, may ort Phanix' fig, 
better proved it Wal be: 


Stay you with your 3 here, 


Tom Puts and 1711 be behind yonder Wall, | 
proved to tie. 


| But when they came behind the Wall. 


the one came not the other nigh, 8 | 
For the Lord Phenix had a Vow, Hit 
| that with Tom Pots he would never try. . | 


0 give me this e 1 Phenix ſaid, 

to ty whether true or falſe ſhe be. 15: | 
And I will go to the Lady fair, » 8 

| and tell her Tom Pots ſlain is be. by yu 


When be came from behind the Wall, 

with his Face all bloody as it Wy bez 
O Lady ſweer, chou art my ow n,. 
for Ion Fut main have I. 
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22 The Lovers Quarrel, 


Now have I flain him Tommy Puts, 


. a 


With that the Lady fell into a Swoon: 
Lord Phenix he was ready then 


alive Tom Pats this —_ may be. * 
Tn fend for thy Father, Lord Arundel, } 


If he will not Ain de well, 


In ſeethis Wedding 
Seeing the Matter will be no better, 4 


and given him Death Wounds two or three, 
O Lot ſweet, thou art my own, N 
of all lovers wilt thou love me. 


| If thou haſt ſlain him Tommy Pots, 


and given him Death Wounds two or tres | 
TI ſell the State of my Father's Lands, 
but hanged ſhall Lord Phenix be. 


for a grieved Woman, God wot, was be, | : 
to take her up ſo haſtily: N 
O Lady feet. ſtand on thy Feet, h 
: 
n 
{ 


and he and 1 the Wedding will ſee. 


u dend fer thy Father, Lord rnadel, 


and he and I the Wedding will ſee; 


both Lands and Livings thou'ſt have of me, 1 


Lon Arundel ſaid, 
of my Daughters Luck that is ſo fair, 


of al my Lands Tom Pots ſhall be the Heir, 


wv 
| 
| 
4 


| The Lovers Quarrel. 23 


With that the Lady began to ſmile, 
ee, for a glad Woman, God · wot was ſhe; 
Now all my Maids the Lady ſaid, 
example you take by the, « 


But all the Ladies in Scotland fair, 
and Laſſes of England that well would prove, 
Neither marry for Gold nor Goods, 
not marry for nothing elſe but Love. 


| For I had a Lover true of my own, 
a Serving-man of low Degree; _ 
| Now from Tom Pots I'll change his Name, © 
for the young Lord Arundel he — be. 


The Lady ſhe did loyal prove, 

as many do in Scotland know : 5 
And how they ſpent their Days in Love, 

the Second Book ſhall i plain y ſhow. 
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